Could You take my life of neurosis 
Cause the poison I pick is attrocious 
Im wanna die very soon if I can 
I had to pick another gas tank 
Cause this bottle won't obliterate myself sane 
I'm gonna try if it doesnt work again  

  
Yeah Another move cross a line 
With a preset and some grooves  
Take a time off the grind
I'm just tired of the climb
Reving it and reving it 
Reving anywhere that you like
Use the levity to back track your fuck ups
Without apathy
Agony is what abides us all
Familys the string to keep us strong